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OUR BARGAINS

UP-TO-DATE  GOODS,

—y——

In and beautiful selec
We can sult you “d

Watches,
Clocks,
Jewelry,
Silverware, Etc.

Our s

i AR howes wad st Lot
1SOFT
and
HARD

’.'::xm low.

DAVIS BROS,

Jewelers.
Bellefontaine.

Nov. 38, 1808,

BELLEFONTAINE, LOGAN COUNTY, OHIO, TUESDAY, JULY 10, 1900.

KELLER & DOWELL

SUOOESSORS TO ARMETRON , KmLLER & Co.

Dealer in

Grain deeds

i Wool, Salt,
CEMENTS,

CALCINED PLASTER

and all the best grades of

Coal.

PHONE &1

Warehouse and Office.

yuar scalp slok?
Does your halr fall out?
Are you troubled with Dandruff?
s your hatr gray or faded?

1f #0, don’s walt but bay & bottle of Milroy's
Halr Bunower and Dandruf Cure. Cure
guaruntosd

Is -l.h-;ur halr grow,

It Is infallible, It has never falled to cure

Sold by Druggists.

Your Drugeist Cannot Supply You

Senc$.C0 o1 50c. to

John K. Milroy,

Sole Mifr., Cor. Court and Main Sts

Bellefontaine. 0.

Sold by Frank Butler, Bellefontalue,
Feather Bros., West Liberty,
Dr. 8sokes, Rushaylvanis,

Vecember 18, 1609-1y.

AM NOW AT THE OAK

AND HAVE A FIRST-CLASS

Restauran

Curtis Old Stand.

Tom J. Hellings.

Dec. 12, 1809,

20 Weat Columbus’Ave,, Beliefontaine, O.
Auguss 20, 1809,

Public Ancioner

Public Sales of all kinds cried

At Reasonable Rates,
and

E. B. Norviel,

Murch 30, 1900. . Middieburg, O.

INSURMCE AGEACY

—INBURES AGAINST—
Fire,
Lightning, _
Wind Storms,
Cyclones.

Ofl'ic. Rooms | & 2 Empire Block.
June 18, 1990-1yr.

HARRY 8. KERR ARTHUR B. KERR

Dol

ROOFING.
ARl work guaranteed.

™0 !DUTI‘lnllll ST., BELLEFONTAINE

Dec. 15,

KERR BROTHERS,

DRALERS IN

Crain, Seeds, Wool,

COAL,

Salt, Etc.

—_—

Announcement & #

» » Extraordinary|

I am pleased to state to the people of

Logan county that Iam

Prepared to Make Loans of

LOCAL MONEY

At Six Per Ct. [nterest

—AND—

Of Foreign Money

At Five Per Ct. Interest,

Msking the ultimate cost to borrower

for interest and commission

Lower Than Was Ever Before

Offered to the American
Farmer.

Frank S. DeFrees,

Law Ofice, Rooms 1 and 2, New Natiooal Bank

i 3
Bnlﬂlﬂl’um

HIGHEST MARKET PRICE PAID FOR

GRAIN, SEEDS

—AND—

WOOL..

ALL THE BEST GEADES OF

=i | Coal,

and
“Q‘u‘ker Salt,”—The Best.

Hard
TELEPHONE 48. July 28, 98,

Money 1o Lodn.

MONEY AT 5 PER CENT,

With privi'ege of partial payments annually.

WEST & WEST.

April 28, 1800-¢1.

«Take Time b
The Forelock.”

Don’t qait untd sickness overtakes yow.
When that tired feeling, the first rhes-
matic pain, the first euamnings of impure
blood are manifest, lake Hood's Sarsapa-
rilla and you <will rescue your health and
probably save a serious sickness. Be sure

Nev

We make a speclalty of examining and fitting

Children’s Eyes

—wiTa—

GLASSES.

+

Two Years and Six Months Oid.
Souuzarizb, O., Aug. 16, 1880,

]
0 that wheo my little
mmmud."’u

C.A. MILLER,

Bellefontaine, Cor. Main and Ohillicothe.
Oct. 31, 1890,

Tremain’s Insurance Agence

OFFIOE 1 AND £ EMPIRE BLOOK,

No, m::uth l?mﬁ%ﬂn
Fire, Lightning, Tornadoes

and Wind Storms.

None but old reliable In his
cy, which has been es for 10

W. C. T-emain, age
April 20, 18¢8-1yr.

COLTON  BROS,

We Began Making

PEERLESS  FLOUR

In Bellefontaine in 1868, We
are still making it.

It is the Kind of Flour

THAT,MAKES GOOD|BREAD,

The Kind of Bread You Like.

All Grocers Sell It,
Bakers Use It,
Bread Makers Like It

It is the Standard of Excellence.

We always want to Buy Wheat.
We always Want to Sell Mill Feed.

Hides and Tallow

Highest Cash Price
Paid by

O. M. Newell,

Corner Court and Opera Streets,

Bellefontaine.
ﬁﬂuﬂr&l"wr Goods and Get the Oash,

FOR SALE!
An Excellent Garden Site.

—

20 Acres of first-class land ¥ mile south-
enstouf the Court House, on Ludlow road.
Sultable for gardening, well watered, good
part brick frame house, two good welui
elstern, big barn, plenty of good frult, gravel
und sand plts.

Also a g?lsdmlinulldin d‘ll?tnn I%gtnflﬁm
avenne, aire yfrmi [r] . s
late residence, pply 206 m Spring Ave.

Edw. Bourion,

Jan. 25, 1900-3 mos,

MALCOM KIRK.
Tn Overcomiag the World.

‘ By OHARLES M. SHELDON,

S Sy e

[Copyright, 1900, by the Advance Publishing Co.)

[conTINURD.]

i

“0Oh, ma'am,” she erled, “I've come
to see if Mr. Kirk won't help me to
get my boy home again. He's been
drinking. I live In a lonesome place

what I hoped and prayed my
would do. And he might If the saloon

was nothing refined or sweet about
her, but God gave her the right word to
say at that particular time. BShe rose
and with her hands eclasped walked
over near Dorothy. Malcom never for-
got that sight. “Oh, Mrs. Kirk, may
God belp you! Forgive me! I have
not been to town for several weeka. 1
did pot see the paper last week at all
The last time I knew anything of your
baby he was well and happy. 1 would
never have come with my trouble if 1
had known yours.” BShe paused for a
moment, while two tears ran down
over her thin cheeks. Dorothy began
to sob. 8She had not cried before since
that day when the baby was laid in its
coffin; not even at the grave.

“Oh, ma'am,” Mrs. Barton went on,
“your baby will never be a drunkard.
My husband was. We lost a good farm
back in Ohlo on account of the drink,
and then my husband died, and 1 took
the boy and came out here. 1 went
purposely to & lonesome place to keep
my boy from the town. | may bave
made a mistake, but 1 did the best 1
knew, and I feared for him on account
of his father. Obh, ma'am, your heart
is sore, I know it, but It's not as sore as
mine, for your baby never broke your
heart. 1 would sooner see my boy in
his coffin than see him as I have many
a time during the past two years.
There's trouble and trouble. May God
help us to bear our own. But your
baby’'s safe now. How can 1 tell if
mine ever will be?

She spoke the last words In such a
tone of hopeless sadness that Dorothy
lifted up her head and looked at her.

“Don’t say that!” she sald, and the
tears flowed down her face faster.
They were merciful tears. Her heart,
which bad been fast bound within her
as if it would burst, felt the first relief
she had known. God was leading her.
She still d1d not know that what Mal-
com had experienced had come to her
also. But the lonely, stricken woman
in the little study, representing so
much buman sorrow of a kind that
neitber Dorothy nor Malcom knew, had
touched her. Bhe Also was able to say
to her husband years afterward that
she felt as if the coming of that other
burden Into their own heavy hearted

S

lives was a part of the loving Father's
plan for thelr victory in overcoming
the world, the world of what might
bave grown to be a very selfish sorrow.

What higmened, all that was sald in
that little study room after that, ls not
easy to tell; but when Mrs. Barton
went out Maleom Kirk went with her.
Deorothy went into her own little room
and prayed, and there was that in her
yrayer that revealed to her the loving
Father. For the first time she saw her
baby surrounded by the Infinite love,
and when she came back to her work
In the kitchen there were hope, lmmor-
tal hope, and a large measure of the
peace of Christ in her heart.

Malcom Kirk got into the farm wag-
on with Mrs. Barton, and they drove
down to the main business street of
Conrad.

“Now, Mra. Barton,” Malcom had
sald, “if you will wait outside I'll go
into thie saloons and see If 1 can find

While I'm looking you

Bhe thanked him gratefully, and he
noted that ever: Im the burning sun her

“God help her,” he sald as he stepped
out of the wagon. “This boy
of the lost ones In this town

t Dorothy and I pledged ourselves

years ago to rescue. Heaven

give me strength and wisdom to make
that promise good.”

He had never been inside of a saloon
in his life. He shrank from the ordeal
before him with all the shuddering of
a highly sensitive spirit In the presence
of an ugly, repulsive, hideous evil. But
he went at once Into the first saloon

_|on the main sireet and stopped Inside

near the door and looked around him.

It was not yet 10 o'clock in the morn-
ing, but there were & dozen men and
boys in the room, which was quite
large, seated with stools and furnished
with small, round tables.

At first his entrance attracted no at-
tention. A few of the men were
lounging at the bar. The rest were
seated at the tables. But as he re-
mained by the door two or three of
those nearest him turned and looked at
him. One of the men was a laborer
who had several times been employed
by Malcom In odd jobs about the house.

Instantly Kirk walked over to him
and bheld out his hand *“Carver, do
you know Mrs. Bartom’s boy? Philip
is his name. Bhe is looking for him.
He left home Ratupday, -and she is
sure he is in one of the saloons some-
where.”

The man looked very much embar-
rassed. He shuffled his feet nervously
In the dirty sawdust under the table.

“l saw him yesterday. He was In
Valmer’s place In the next block.”

“Thank you,” sald Malcom slowly.
“Can any of you gentlemen tell me
anything about him? Has any one
eeen him today 7

No one answered, and there was a
painful silence. The barkeeper, who
had been eying Kirk, suddenly broke

he sees It Won't
up and take a giass of lced
morning? We keep the best

n on tap for preachera”
as a laugh from one or two
the men nearest the speaker, but
Malcom simply looked him In the face
without a word. He then lald his
hand on Carver's shoulder and eald

softly:

“I'm sorry to see you bere, Carver.
You promised me you would quit it.”

The man writhed In his seat, but did
not say a word. Eirk looked at him
sorrowfully.

“Come, Carver; come out of this. I'll
give you something to do. Don't lose
your soul In this place.”

“Say," sald the barkeeper, who had
been leaning with his elbows on the
bar listening., as had also every other
man In the saloon. “You leave my cus-
tomers alone, will yon, and mind your
own business g :

“That's Just what [ am doing,” re-
plied Kirk earnestly, and, as he spoke,
his pale blue eyes filled with a high,
white light. “It Is my business to de-
stroy your business. Man, do yon
know that just outside that door Is a
mother’s broken heart that you have
helped to break? And hers Is only
one out of thousands all over the
world. Mind my own business! 1t is
exactly what | intend to do, until every
hell llke this Is wiped out of this
town."

He spoke very quletly, almost softly;
his voice did pot declalm, but the un-
usual guallty of It thrilled everybody
there. He looked loto thelr faces a
moment and with a last appealing look
at Carver he turned and went out.

“Whew!" sald the barkeeper. “First
sermon ever dellivered here. Score one
for Parson Kirk!"

The other men did not respond with
much enthusiasm, Carver had risen
from the table.

“Hetter have one before you go,” sald
the saloon keeper.

“1 won't drink agaln today,” Carver
retorted with an oath which was a
curse. He staggered over to the door
and went out Into the glare of the hot,
withering sun. Down the street he
could see Kirk just entering Valmer's
place.

“I'm bhalf a8 mind to help Mr. Kirk
bunt for tke boy,” Carver muttered.
He hesitated for a moment and then
went on down the street, following the
minister.

That foremoon Malcom Kirk went
Into every saloon In Comrad, but he
falled to get any trace of the missing
boy. Always behind bhim, unknown to
him, Carver staggered. In two or three
saloons the man was unable to resist
the invitation to drink, but he managed
to keep just sober emough to know
where Kirk was and to follow him.

B —

The sights that greeted Malcom &
the saloons were pever forgotten by
him. He was astonished to see the
number of men and boys gathered in
the saloons. Many of the faces hbe
knew, and his entrance Invariably ere-
ated a distinet embarrassment through
the company. The majority of custom-
ers, however, seemed, from thelr dress
and talk, to be composed of farmers,
young men from the ranches outlying
Conrad. Malcom was slmply appalied
when he thought of what such a fact
meant.

He sald to himself every time he
eame out and faced the dumbly appeal-
ing face In the farmn wagon: *“And yet
we Christlan people Ilvense these ene-
mies of the race and allow them to
continue their devilish work, although
we know well enough how devilish It
I1s. May God belp us as a state to de-
clare against It by statute as well as
by prayers and sermons.” He lived,
as did every temperance man in Kan-
sas at that time, In the great hope that
the day was not far off when the sa-
loon would be- declared outlaw, but
how near that day was not even he was
able to predict.

It was nearly noon when he finlshed
his tour of the saloons, and as he came
out near the lower end of the main
street there was a large group of men
looking off across the prairie and talk-
Ing eagerly together. The wind had
risen and was blowing almost a gale,
carrying great clouds of dust through
the town, and off as far as men could
ses there wans a columm of smoke
spreading out with great rapldity.

“The prairie fires have started early,”
Kirk thought, but It was only when
one of the ranchmen In the street spoke
that he realized what the fires might
mean.

“1f this wind keeps up, this town will
have its hands full In about an bour.”

The speaker ran to his horse, Jumped
on It and was soon galloplng out of the
town toward one of the new ranches
in the direction of “The Forks.”

“Mrs. Barton, it 18 possible that your
boy has gone home since you left.”

“Yes, yes!" erled the women, snatch-
ing at any hope. *“1 will go back. If
the fire should come Into ‘“The Forks,’” 1
ought to be there to see that my other
boy has help In getting the stock be-
hind the fire guards. We plowed ours
early this year on account of the dry
weatber.. We lost all our haystacks
one September from fires,” j

She drove out of town, after thank-
ing Kirk earnestly for all that he had
done, and Malcom promised to contin-
ve the search after dinner.

He was just starting home, after
asking several men If there was really
any immediste danger to the town

“It 48 my business Lo destroy your busi-
nese"

from the fires, when through the dust,
racing in from the prairie, came a
team of powerful farm horses drawlng
an empty bhay wagon. The lines were
trailing on the ground, and the harness
was broken, and as they rushed by
some oue shouted, “That's Phil Bar-
ton's team!"

A little farther down the street the
borses were caught and stopped.

Kirk 1an up with a crowd of other
men.

“No signs of Phil anywhere,” sald
one of the men who had helped to
cateh the team.

“He's probably been thrown out
somew here.”

“Drunken men never get killed.”

“l wouldn't give much for his
chances If he fell off in the gully grass
over there,” sald another, pointing to-
ward the district from which the
horses had come Into the town.

Maldom’s mind was o a whirl

“He may be near by. We ought not
to leave him without lookling for him."

As he spoke be heard the boy's moth-
er saying as she faced Dorothy In the
study, “My boy may never be saved."

“We've got our hands full looking
after the town. We might as well
face that fact; npno raln for two
months, water all out of clsterns and
low in wells and that fire coming
down on us 40 miles an hour,” sald
one of the business men.

Kirk looked around him. The eiti-
zens were coming out of the stores
and houses, and the whole town was
roused to face and fight the coming
danger, for it was true, unless ‘the
wind changed or died down, Conrad
was threatened with the fate which
that year befell more than one raoch
and settlement.

“l Dbelleve Dorothy would tell me
to go,” he sald to himself. Then
he spoke aloud: “l1 don't feel like giv-
ing young Barton up if he Is anywhere
pear. We can perhaps reach him be-
fore the fire reaches us. Who will go
with me?’

“1 will,” sald Carver, who was at
Malcom's clbow.

“Come on then,” Maleom eried. And
together the two men started on a run
in the direction from which the horses
bad con ¢ o

“Was Uarton a friend of youra?

asked Carver, as he panted by the side
of the minister.

“Nec; I only knew him slightly.” -

“What are you trying to find him
for?"

“For his mother."

The men ran on. Over on the near
horizon a line of flame and smoke over
25 miles long marched down toward
them and the town of Conrad, with a
prairie gale behind It and human love
and courage In its path.

CHAPTER IX,

pealed to him In his study.
lnstinctively the two bore off
from the road over which the horses
had entered the town toward a swale
where the grass and rosin weeds
but a few feet

young men in the church.
Not & word was sald.
that the time was short,
with thelr unconscious, heavy
between them.
Meanwhile men, women and

NUMBER 55,

HARBAUGH LAW ON
TEMPERANCE INSTRUCTION

We give below the Harbaugh law on tempar-
ance instruction in Ohlo schools, enscted
last wi which takes the place of the
former law on the same subject:

Section 1.—The nature of alcobolic driniks
and ovher narcotics, and their offects on the
human system, in connection with the various
divisons of physioiogy sud hygiens, shall
included in tho branches rogularly
the common schools of the state,
educsational Institutions supported wholly, or
in part, by money from the state; and it shall
be the duty of boards of such
institutions 10 make suitable

out; and sald commissioner shall, each year,
make full report of the enforcement of sald

had organized In a desperate
save the town. There was
their favor. It had

for those living on the

T
i

Hi

of whom had seen the great fires In Da-
kota In the early sixties, looked at the
sight now before them with grave
faces.

Dorothy came to the door of the par-
sonage, stood there a moment and then
ran, with other women, ber neighbors,
down to the main street.

£
g!'»

HiT

him at that moment was In the line of
duty, and she would not have called
him back from it. But her heart cried
out for help, and she agonized for him
whom her soul dearly loved.

Down came the great wall of fire and
smoke. The hot air scorched the faces
of the fire Aghters. Dim figures out on
the advance line were seen
stiuggling with the element. The town
was enveloped in smoke and burned
out ashes of prairle grass that sifted
over the workers until the faces and
hands of all were black and grimjy.
Scores of men rushed upon the fire line
as it came on, checked some by the
short grass, and stamped out the
flame with thelr feet, with rags, with
old brooms, with pleces of carpeting
and bedding torn from their own
bouses. The outstanding line of fight-
ers was fon=d back, burned and ex-
bausted. but *he fire had been checked,
and as it broke out in new places fresh
groups threw themselves upon it and
fought for the life of the town.

LTO BE CONTINUED.]

The gift of R, M. Stimson of his li~
brary of 16,000 wvolumes to Marietta
College is said to be the largest single
donation of books to an institution in
his country.

Wuhlnlton,Jmlﬁ.f“llmm
ask‘me, now that I have sat five months

he is writing, will be a masterpiece of
research and will serve as a textbook
on that most intricate subject for years
to come,

‘1 have had some occasion to observe
the man rather closely, and not only
believe him to be growing rapidly, but
I pronounce him singularly honest and
free from guile, if ] am any judge. In
many rospects be reminds me of the
better characteristic attributed to
Samuel J. Tilden and he has the great
advantage over Tilden of belonging to
& better party and of being from Ohio.
I certainly look to see him come up,
hand over hand, and I shall not be sur-
prised to hear his name presented to~
the Republican national convention of
1904 as a candidate for the place at the
head of our ticket.”

REAL ESTATE TRANSFERS.

Fremont G. Hamilton and wile to
James D. Gamble, 40 acres in Bokes-
creek township, 81,000,

F. E. Milligan, Auditor, to John L.
Berry, lot 608 in Bellefontaine, $140.

Sarah and Jonathan Cost to Ezekiel
8. Baughman, one acre in Miami town-
ship, $100,

R. Willis Ham{lton and Emms Ham-
ilton to Daniel I. Stephens, part of lots
1024 and 1025 on John avenue in Belle-
fontaine, $177.50.

Frank M. Thompeson and wife to
Joseph Boggs,  scre in Stokes town-
ship, 840. .

Henry C. Clay and wife to Peter D.
Doan, 61 acres in Miami township, 82,-
600.

Stepben Harriman and wife to Ella
Southard, 7 acres in Perry township,
8250,

Citizens’ B. and L. Co. to Ethel G.
Alkin, lot 607 on Detruit street in Belle-
fontaine, 82,500,

William Clapeaddle and wife to John
Tapp, 35 acres in Rushereek township,
81,550.

Jeannette R.and Lee R. Wilson to
James E. Milroy, undivided 1-7 inter-
est in 160 acres in MeArthur township,
8780,

Hon. James L. Price, of Lima, has
been renominated for circuit judge in
that judioial district. The distriot is
overwhelmingly Democratic, but Judge
Price was easily elected six years ago.
He should be re-elected. for he isan
bhonorable and just judge, while his op-
ponent, Jud Mooney, isa political
trickster and a member of the notorious
Aﬁlniu county hog combine.-—Toledo
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